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THE OLD TENOR.
mmnythen!aﬁuwucﬂytﬁm
Bir, if the chanoce was givan mas

To change from hish an the stage up thers
Straight to an angel’s syisphiony—

Well, it might stagger my poor old brain,

But I think, on the whole, I back should come
To hear these worn, sweet notes again,

And see yon form that is cumbersame.

The why of it all? It fell, my friend,
A matter of fifteen yoars ago.
* A certain man was nigh his end,
Lying racked in a fever glow,

¥nd a (ine young star, in kis flush of fame,
Stept to his bedside, took his hand,

And tried fo waken life's spent flame
By singing songs of the lovely land.

'God, how be sang! till the sick man turned
Hia face from the wall and tookieep breath,

And sald, as his eyes with new light yearned,
That life ran sweeter far than death

M one might hearken to strains like this,
And he swore he would live in desth's de-
spite.
Then sleep dropped down on him like a kiss,
And he woke with his blood all cool and
right.

Perhapd you can fancy who was the man,
And who is the singer there on the stage,
And why I listen and sob and can
Bat love his faunlts and his hints of age.

Some folks will say, when they pay their coln,
The perfestest singer §s their choice,
Where youth and art and genius join.
Baut I like n man behind the voica!
—Richard Burton in Harper's Weekly.

AN IDEAL

“When I find the girl who looks like
that picture I am going to marry her.”

George Milman, who made this re-|

mark, and his aunt, Mrs. Henderson,
were standing before s picture of hers
almost beautiful enough to justify such
extravagzant admiratioz. It was called

“Futare,” and represented at half length-|

a girl in all the sweet freshness of bnd-

ding womsanhood.
“Yes,” he continged, *‘note the. char-

acteristics of this picture and their sig- |

nificance and you will see why I say so.

The figure is gracefal, the head, deli-

cately poised, is rather large, and the
brow, of unusual breadth, is brought
- imto full relief by the dark brown hair,
brushed straight back, with its wavy
abundance only slightly confined by a

ribbon around the head. The eyes are a |

dark gray, large and at gnce bright and
thoughtfnl; the month and chin, though
marked by the tender lines of youth yet,

show safficient decision of character. |

Intellectuality and unselfishness are in-
dicated, but the one characteristic most
prominent brought out its ingeniousness

—in the noblest sense of that often mis- |

used word.

“It 18 more than innocence and does |

not depepd on ignorance. It is most
often seen as a characteristic of a noble
woman, and is retained by thein in some
miraculous way in spite of much intel-

lectual knowledge of the world's wicked- |

ness. Such a woman as is portrayed in
this picture would naturally be clinging
and dependent, but finding herself with-
out a support, or her chosen protector
proving unworthy, would meet the

emergency heroically and stand unfal- |

tering. Such a woman I most admire,

and soch a woman, if I have the good
fortune to find her, I shall certainly
marry.”

“But she might be the original of this
picture, and yet not have the character
you describe,” said Mrs. Henderson.

“No. that is impossible; a woman
could not look that way without being
all that I have =

“Butif you find her you still might
not win her.” :

“Yes I would, no matter if she was
engaged to be married and her wedding
day was appointed.”

“It is like you jo be so sure, and like
you, too, to fall 8o desperately in love
~with a picture.”

In this Mrs. Henderson was right;

such a determination was characteristic’| know whether it is love or not, but I be- | bouni to ber, Suc are 1ie curionsand |
Milman. Thongh born inthis | lieve that F shall find that girl again inexplicable working: of the hmman
country, his father was a native German | some day, and 'l am not going to marry | heart, but I did ne! cuwrrel with them,

of

and his mother of German descent.
This, with a practical American train-
ing, gave him a curious combination of
German and American i

His peculiarly intellectual head, so large
that sll his hats were made to order;
sume of his features, especially his brown
and rather dreamy eyes, and occasion-
ally his manners and conversation, were

German, while his figure and usually his |

manner were American., He had the
German’s ideality, romanticism and love
of deep thought, philosophic and spegu-
lative, with the American's keen ob-
servation, eys for the machine and prac-
tical attention to details.

His dual nature was shown in his busi-
mess. He was a drummer for a large
manufactory, selling to jobbing houses,

iéventeen. eﬁdéntly mother :br;ther and_

gister. 1'he mother attracted my atten-
tion first, and I was idly admiring her
still nnusnal beauty, sublimated, but
not destroyed by age, when the yonng
lady turned around.

‘“‘Aunt, she might have been the origi-
nal of your picture, so like she wasin
every detail. I was astonished and conld
bardly believe my eyes. I watched her
guietly and studied her featnres. until
there was no donbt about it. There was
the broad brow, the dark brown bhair
boosely confined, the dark gray eye, the
sweet, firm mouth, and above all the ex-
pression of intellectunality, nuoselfishness
and ingenionsness. [ forgot the story,
and I could not take my eyes off her one
minnte—I fear she must have noticed it."”

“] know she did,” interrupted Mrs.
Henderzon. *You must have stared her
out of countenance.”

“*] suspect I did, and all the time I
was endeavoring to realize my good for-
tune, and thinking how I shonld manage

to find out the young lady’s name and |

how I could make ber acqnaintance.
“After, an honr’s ride in this way I

went into the smoking car for my cigar

case, which I had left there. I was de-

tained by a friend whom I met there and |

left the car just as the train was starting
again after having stopped ata small
station. Chancing to look to one side, I
saw my ney found ideal and her party
| just getting into a earriage, which had
gpparently been waiting for them. Aunt,

just one thought filled my mind that I |

could not afford thus to loose my ideal so
soon, and that nnless I followed her she
was lost. This was rather an impulse
than a thought—there was no time for
that, and I piled off after her.

“The carriage had started, and there

was only one man in- sight—the depot
ageni. I spoke to him and asked who
| the people who had just left were. He
said that he did not know; that he bad

pever seen them before; but I believe |
now that be did and thdt he must have |

taken me for a lunatic; my appearance
was outlandish enough and I suspect my
| manner was excited.
| horse, offered him a large price for the
use of one an hour, but the fellow told
me that he had none and there wasnone
in two miles. The carriage was now al-
most out of sight, and still hoping to
find out something about it I started out
after it.

““But I did not go fur before I realized

such conduoct 1 was making myself

ridiculons, and I returned to the station |
—then for the first time I remembered |

that I had left all my baggage, which

was very valuable, my umbrella and |

ovércoat, on the train, and even my hat,
as at the time of the incident I was mak-

ing myself comfortable® in a skull cap, |

which was all I now had to protect my
' ambrosial locks from the elements,

“I was now eufficiently disenguged to
find out something about the place

which I had so unexpectedly visited. It |
consisted of the railroad station and one |

store, which was unfortunately closed—

the agent informed me that its owner | Wi ‘
{8aid, ‘and so would vou if you were

was attending a camp meeting six miles
AWAaYy.

gained no farther information. I tale-
graphed to the conductor on the train I
had left to take care of my effects,
which he was kind enongh to do, and
| after twelve hours in this neglected spot,
spent sitting on a barrel, realizring my
1ridiculons conduct and bemoaning the
{loss of my ideal, I took the mext train
| and finished my journey in safety.”

| “Well, that is quite a story,” said

‘ Mrs. Henderson, and you have seen how |

| I have enjoyed it. Who but yon would
| have fallen in love in such & way, and it
|is too bad that you lost her. But it can-
| ot have gone very far, even with yon,
{ and you will soon find some one else.”

| *““We sghall see about that. I don't

| until I do.” -
| Two years passed during which George
had been troe to his resolntion, and nsed

‘| often to say that he was waiting for his

ideal. Then he was transferred by his
| house to the west and took up his abode
in Texas.

Not long afterward Mrs. Henderson
received from him a letter giving the
following account of his experiences:

! “I have another story to tell you, and
| a8 before 1 think I had best begin at the
| beginning. Hempstead is a nice place
(to live in, and I have had a pleasant
i time here and have made many friends.

Yoo know that I amm not a society
! man, and steer clear of the profes-
‘simnl Four Hundred which we find
in ‘every city. Bnt the larger class

I tried to hire as

that pursuit was hopeless and that by |

I guestioned the agent agaim |
about the party I had pursued, but |

entertalning T was 1heu:
all T bhad expected be
face, and became wure §
I told her that I w:
recently come to iire s and she was
kind enough to invire wi= 1o call
“T had no time g lese—1 could only
attempt to tske the Yoriress by storm, a
dangerous thing fo ¢ i there was no
opportanity to tr ter plan of a
masked seige and st orems, 1 had one
thinzin my favor: I wuv o the spot and
the other fellow wa-
“1 soon availed my <=
tion to call and sp=
evening—ona of inoee “wwoments of de-
light’ thal are sweet and so
painful t: remember in iess happy times,
“What made ii e~ penisily pleasing to
me was that Miss l.yvnaon secemed to en-
joy it as much o~ 1 @ I remember
that yon have ofien luoghbed at love at
firgt sight, but [ 1uink La: my experi-
| ence demongstrates < rntk. And that
eévening snZges question
which I endeavoied io 'va, but conld
not. I will ask vour cpipion. Not only
did I feel pleasuie iu beinz with the wo-
man I loved, opni I had 2150 a fedlng of
being thoroughly &n mwpport with her,
as if she felt the siuwie =;s2are and there
was some snbtle snd nvival sympathy
between ug. Now, nat feeling a
creation of my own biwin, independent
of any similar feeling or iier part, or was
it what it seemed. and vcould I therefore
know becatse I expevienesd it that she
wus similarly impressed
“Jt wonld tire vou iv
tails; it is enougu 0 ssy
most of our acquaintauce,
often as I possibiv conld.

0 béfrom her
iove than ever,
‘tromger, having

AW
i her invita-
1y pleasant
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read the de-
o+t I made the
I called as

and any other enieriainmen s where she
was likely to go: wgun with her to the
theater and to Beciioven club, at
one of whose mectings | hid first made
ber acquaintance—in <nori. I took every
| opportunity I conld pud or maks of see-
ing her,

“Finally I weur w wer, her father
and a party on an #scarsicnin a private
car to a new city, whers iie was working
up 4 real estate booa,

“On our retmin | s«iued a favorable
oppoctunity and told Sec that 1 loved
her—how I did it ! cuunor tell even you
—and of course I received the reply that
ghe was engaged. Bnr spe said it very
sweetly, and maoe me love her better
than ever., Then d =uid. '‘How I wish I
had known yon s=ooner.’ snd she said, ‘1
wish so too.'

“ *Then, darling. i
need not; if it can b= that voo love me—
VOU CAN IATTY

Lne

e
e

{ ah, you do, I see vor iin
me in spite of all.’

*:No, I will nol breek wy promise, and
I will have to give up yvour acquaintance
unless vou respect i)

‘I promiss;’ I'was teo Luppy at finding
ont my love returned 10 caravery much,
It could not be ken " course, and I
very soon broke it by #<iing Ethel if she
| did not think it wrong o MAITY & Man
who she did not lnve.

« I think it i= wrouwg o break faith
with one who is fsithiul to me, she

| treated that way vourseli’

| one to profit by it I \wink thatitis all

| right and the other felicw ought not to |

leare. I certainly think tnzt yoo ought

at any rate to tell him 1bai you love him |

no longer.'
‘““+Yes, I onghr to de roat, and I will;
but I will offer 1o ‘uiGl my promise,
| though it was mude principally to please
my parents, as 1see now, and, without
| the love that ¢onld =ione justify it
*“This she did, #nd soou thereafter re-
| ceivea a letter from ner nance, in which
| he thanked her Tor ue:
| told her that she kxd relieved him from

& similar embarras=scaent, a8 he had
lately discovered tbat nisuFections were |

| engaged elsewhere, bui had felt in honor

| for they brought e v heart's desire.
“One day Laske? Kihel if she had ever
been in Tennessee.
“ “Yes,’ she said; ‘two vesmsugzo in Oc-
tober, on a visit to my grondparents.’

* ‘'Wers von on ‘ha Ngshville, Chatta- |

nooga and St. Lostis (rain, and did yon
get off at Uxton stavion?

“ ‘&-ﬂ-'

““Then you are, == | uuve believed, the
woman I saw on the ivain iken. Darling,
I fell in love -with vou then, and have
l been hunting for yoe ever zince.”
|  ““*And yon are the man who stared at

pized you when we wara first intro-
duced.’

»d I found lm;' ‘

oftener than I |
" bad any right to; nie1 ber 4t receplions

You do wish 1t you |

**“Yea, ] know that, onf g8 I am the |

‘ranknees, and |

me so hard on {he wain and followed |
me off, leaving his -hat bebind: I recog- |

“We were marsied, very quietly, al- |
though in church, just = month before |

A DETECTIVE., STORY.

| How the ‘Finding of » Visiling Card Led
to an Important Arrest.

oo THE DALLES MERGANTILE G0,

the Ebbitt House lobby and enjoyed a| (Successors to BROOKS & BEERE.)
quiet chat over their after dinner cigars. ; N e

That was not a remarkable fact, but one

of the men is one of the best imown The Da”es’ Oregon'
members in his profession. and if he
were inclined to tell a history of his in-
teresting experience it would fill vol-
umes, The smooth shaven gentleman
with the quiet demeanor is one of the
keenest of criminal catchers, G. M.
Fletcher, of Chicagg. Mr. Fletcher re-
. Jated what he calls the strangest and
lackiest piecc of trailing in his life, and
the end of the trail was in Washington,
“although,” says Mr. Fletcher, ‘it was
only lack on my part that it did.”

Fifteen years ago a wealthy old fariner
named Wilson was found murdéred just
outside his house, near Evauston, Il
The old man had that day concloded ths
sale of a piece of property, and was re-
turning with nearly §2.000 in his pocket,
as it was growing dark, the cash baving
been paid over after panking hoursin

. Evanston, and Wilson incantionsly al-
lowed the remark to drop that he wished
he had not made the rale until next
day.

He did not like the idea of carrying go
much wealth to his home, five miles dis-
tant., These facts, besides the murder
itself, and the knowledge that a notori-
ous gambler named Edmondson bad |
overheard the speech, were sll the clue
offered the detectives, who were set to
work on the case with a reward of §3,000,
held out as an inducement for running
down the muorderer or murderers. |
Months passed, bus no further trace of !
the gambler who was sudpectad counld be
found anyw here.

During the early spriug of 1877 Fletcher
was sent east on a mission by the agency
of which he is a member, and in the
course of his trip concluded to spend a
day or twoin Washington before returh-
ing to the Lake City. While passing np

X
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Staple and Fancy Drif Goo

Gents' Furnishing Goods, Boots and Simee,"
Hats and Caps. Ete.

‘Staple and Fancy Groceries, Hardware, Flour, Bacon,

Headquarters for =
Teas, Coff:es, Dried Fruits, Canned Goods, Etc‘
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SNIPES & KINERSLY,

Dealers In

with a friend. hisattention was atiracted
instinet led me to do as 1 did, and what
self was, ‘How did the card get there®
“Well, to cyt a long story short, I de- ! A RTISTS M ATE RIAL’
ing I found him in an old frame house | 129 SEconn SIERE L

to a small visiting card, which, after the | g gg
manner of his profession, he picked up | .
and examined, 3 :
“I wasn't thinking of business just s
L] [ ] L]
e e ininn v Paints, Oils and Window Glass
tained? The antograph of the very man | b )
I had been looking for for months., Of!
course the signatore was not familiar to |
Wall Paperx
 J

and I could answer it only one way—
Edmondson had dropped it—but how did
he happen to retain the same name if he
was guilty, unless he did not fear detec-
termined to stay in Washington awhile . s :
and see what could be seen. I found |[m t d w ﬁ d D m c
out the most notable houses where a 'pUI' e B Bs an Umes B Iga.“s
gambler of his type would be likely to |

THE DALLES, OREGON.,
on Four-and-a-Half street., Edmond- |
son came with me without a requisition, |
and made mo fight, In fact, he was |
tired of leading a hunted life and con- | Stoveg
| : 4

Pennsylvania avenue, near Sixth street,
then,” said Mr. Fletcher, “Lut I suppose
me, but the first thought to suggest it-
COAL and PINE TAR,
tion?
hold forth, and after ten days' shadow-
| fessed the crime. He said he always

COMPLETE STOCK OF

Ranges, Tinware, House Furnishing Goods
Carpenters,’ Blacksmithy and Farmers’ Tools, Fin
Shelf Hardware, Cutlery, Shears, Scissors, Razor
\Carvers and Table Ware, and Silverware. Pumr:
, : fPipe, Plumbers’ and Steam Fitters’ Supplies, Pac
| een raveling udgr an assumed name | ing:, Building Paper, Sash, Doors, Shingles, Te:
last link of his for;ner life. Cotta Ghmey ’ uilders’ Har dwe; Lanterns s ;
|- “BEdmondson was hanged afewmonths | Lamps.

| later, and that ended the most curious | & . :
Special and Exelusive HAgents fojue

episode in my twenty-five years’ expe- |
| rience as a detective.” — Washington |
i | Charter Oak Stoves and Ranges, Acorn Stoves an
‘Ranges, Belville Btoves and: Boynto
Furnaces, R. J. Roberts* Warranted” Cu
Meriden Cutlery and Table Ware, the “Grand” O
Stoves, Anti-Rust Tinware. -
Gould's and Moline Power and Hand Pumps.
“Of conrse not.”

|All Tining. Plumbing, Pipe Work and Repairin
“Are they wealthy?" . will be done on Short Notice.
“I'm sure I don’t know.” [

“The man an old skinflint? | MHYS & C R@WE.

N i e l (uccessors to ABRAMS & STEWART.)
174, 176, 178, 180 SECOND STREET.

“You will have to ask some one else,” |
Farley <& Franls,

(Suecessors to L. D.. Frank, deceased.)

had an idea that the visiting card would
prove his doom, but somehow or other
| he -could not destroy it, and knew at
once when he missed it from his ecase
'that it would be a elew, for he had

{

Something Wrong,

“Well,” said the “brute” to his wife |
as he took his place at the breakfast

table, ““who are the new neighbors next 1

door?” |

“Why, how should I know?" answered |

| the wife. |

| **Don't you know their name?"

| “Any daughters? Andare they proud |

- and stuck ap?

| “Why, Harry? I don't know.” |
“Anything mysterious about them? A |

secret connected with the family?” |
“I don’t. know anything about them.” |
“What! You don’t? |
“No.”

OF ALTL

. 2 2 “They have been, here twenty-four
and 8o had to take long trips from of cultivated people I and go when !
tocity. When wtnﬁlg' uﬁork heﬁ | I can to tharwcasimllg:ﬁerhls:menh. the time originally for Ethel's in- ;hours:oi'll ssnd the doctor mp as I 80!
all attention to business and put his | Three months ago I went to one—it was | tended marriage, anil we atenow onour |SORZHOWR- . oL -
whole soul into it—with distinguwished | given by a musical club, and combined | wedding tour. " e you going' |
success. On the intervening trips he  a programme of the best amateur talent | “Soyou see I did Gud my ideal, and | 5.2 et be Do miatter tafth |
yielded to the speculative side of his na~ | with social features—that L am likely to | bave won her, 30d you will have to jm- |  ~Sometliing must be the matter with |
ture, spending his time in reading the |remember. For one of the last pieces | agine how bappy I »m, for it is beyond f:ru;na w.l;olednyand :n don’t knumrw
best novels, histories and philosophical | was a song by ‘Miss Ethel Lyndon.’ It | b s

EINDS
o

Manfacturers -

_ AGan;milIJnaof'
Horse Furnishing Goods. %

REPATRING PROMPTLY end WNEATLY DO |
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in Harness, Bridles. Whips, Horse Blankets, Eic,
Fall Assortment of Mexican Saddlery, Plain or Stamped.

THE DALLES,

the power of words to tell you."—W. P. | the first thing about i yet. You!|

works from Carlyle to Henry George. | was well sung; I noticed that, but pey | W. in Atlanta Constitution. | need attending #0.” :
A Well Soperstition, And then he buried himself in his

He would sometimes feel and express the | chief interest was in the singer—in

deepest disgust for his work, but he al-  whom 1 recognized my ideal. . I = i
i “I traced the resemblance in each par-| One of the compurarivelytmodern su- | paper.—Philadelphin Press. .

| ticular, and tried to discover whether | perstitions of the sve of All Saints is| |

‘ways remembered thlmahmgl;tishi;ns i
handsome income and on to i-
tion. i | she was the woman I had seen in Ten- | fonnd at the botiom of old and aban- | L e e JiA
Some three months after the above nessce. She was solike her 1thought doned lime kilns. Just where it began| Congressmen “before the war” were |
conversation Greorge again called to see ’she must be the same, though I could '[ nobody can tell wirh cerfainty, but in | wmawhat..aocuntomd to the exchange
his aunt, who asked him if he had yet  not determine, but there was mo doubt | all probability Ireland hus the best claim | of unparliamentary language, but per-
found the object of his adoration. about her being the woman in your pic- | toit. Atall events, ii uzed to flourish in | haps no American legislators were ever
“] can't exactly say that I have, but | ture, and so my ideal. 'that country some years ago. A girl | 80 practiced in vituperation as the mem-
your question reminds me that I have & | *I asked my friend about her and dis- | with no beau or & girl with too many | bers of the much lamented, vanished
Irish parliament on College Green. |-
tes become her hus- | Somehow they contrived to keep on

SECOND STREET,

¢ |[For Sale at a Barg
—A GOOD—
Traction Engine
Has only been run sixty days.
Buffalo Pitts Thresh
Only used two months.
Chopping Mill,

%plble of 15 to 20 tons per dr
I

story to tell you, and I suppose I might | covered that her father was a prominent | beaux is puzzled to find out who is the |
just as well begin at the beginning.” | business ‘man of Hempstead and had | lucky chap destined ) |

“Please do. Itisabout that picture, | lived there for years, and that she was bond. In such aprqiicement all she has | friendly private terms while treating
1 kmow,” shre replied. . | very popular among those who belonged | to do is fo arm beics!i with a spool of  one another to most picturesque abnse.

*“Well, you shall see,” was the re- | fo her sociely, so much so that half the | strong threud and =i off after dark on | On_ one ocension a member, pointing
spouse, and he began: : | young men of the town regretted her | the eve of All Saictsvo somcoldlime;a-qmvering finger across the house at

“I was on the Nashville, Chattanooga | announced engsgement and approaching | kiln reputed to be the abode of eﬁl"hll opponent, one Thaddy Burks, . con-
mdSLLonistninonmymtoNuh—‘marriagetongenﬂemmthﬂlu. | gpirits. | cluded with these words:
ville. I had been traveling twelve hours | “I was already in love, and youn may 'I Standing alone on e =lge of the deep | “And every mu;nber of the honafnb]&
and was rather tired. I was reading the Iimngme that this was discouraging in- | hole, the candidsie 1or matrimony re- | gintleman's !a.n;ﬂea_u benayth contimpt
“Tale of Two Cities”"—trying to read it, | telligence. But my motto has always | peats the Lord's prever buckwurd. Then ‘ —from the white livered hound that is
that 18, for my mind was stranglye wan- | been ‘nothing venture nothing  have, | she tukes the ead of thethread in her i shlve‘nng‘on.the_ﬂnre to the pa_l,uml hag
dering in spite of my interest in that re- | and I immediately determined to try the | left hand, and afier tosoug the spoolinto | that is grinning in the gallery. .
markable story—the best Dickens ever | fortune of war, Imowing that I had | the chasm before hier, puiiently waits for “How did yon know his sister was in

wrote. * Looking up in one of these fits | nothing to lose—having so completely | a bite. Soon she will fosl three r,nug;the gallers?” whispered a comrade as the
of inattention, I happened to notice a |lost my heart already—and that I might | and she must politely s<k Lis s:tanic maj- | orator sat down. . :
“Sare, didn’t Thaddy himself tell me et tS ety G ans
| HENDERSON BROT SChicago, IiL

party which must bave got on at the Win. So when the musical programme | esty to be kiud enough 10 el her the : isi
feiv 3 { she was going to be prisint when we |
T. A. HUDSON, AGENT,

iast i ‘ diago- | was over I was introduced by my friend. | name of Lery falore balsud, A voics | ;
AU, Sl Bad buken. el ' were coming down to the house afther |
dinner?—Youth’s Companion. | THE DALLES, ' OREGON
- : «

The zbove will be sald on easr ¥
W. L. WARE
o\ The Dalle

nally in front of me. It consisted of an I caunnot tell you our conversation, or | below will pronouncr ©oe nane. —Galig-
old 1ady, a young lady and a boy about | What ehe thonght of it, but if I can be | nani Messenger. : .




